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THINGS NEW AND OLD.

Ih Old, so Wisdom Baita, is fcw than tne Xaw
Fneoas tffce old Wine, ofd Booics. old JJay-s-

Witn ag-- do npea toco mellower Due:
A Time, for mac ee tafces, roll oft repays

"True hearts a hundred told.

So, aa Qie years rasa by, old Friend.
Slav U orutht memories cf tne past revrrft'

ana smen tfls hour Is cotne to aj "Good njrs,"
ilay Paace and Hope he mta us to Ue end,

Dp to tn fsUcess of univlla Lict!
Wnea oy the mystery of Deata stall live

Tniac New acd Old.
li. G. Joans la Chaiarers Journal.

TILE DEYITS SLIDE.

Travelers over the line of the Union PaciSc
railroad are no doubt familiar with tne cun-0O- 3

rock formations in Echo and Weber
amyous, just after tho road enters tho terri-
tory of Utah. It would seem tnat here air
tare had made her play ground, and out of
pars sport had fashioned the rocks into ajl
sorts of fantastic and groco-qu- shapes. But
few, if any, are familiar with the legend
which throws the glamours of the supernat-
ural over the quaintly shaped crags and gives

"T" that, sulpnurously sugce-itsv- names.
I left the train at tne little Itcrmoa village

3f Peterson, Just beyond the canyon, and se-

curing horses trui a guide, 1 prepared to
ipend a ft" days trying the trout fishing for
which the Websr river enjoys a local imputa-
tion. Pedro, my guide, wa3 a half breed
M Aryan, at the Sancho Panza type, full cf
Indian laziness, Mexican superstition and a
true Spanish love for the marvelous. He had
been brought up in an old monastery, not
far from the City of Mexico, and was full cf
tales of the hardy friars w ho braved the ter-
rors of the wilderness, in order to convert the
Indians, and who, if the stories be true,
used to lasbo them when milder persuasion
failed.

We jogged along pleasantly enough until
we were well within the canyon, and 1 selected
a grassy spot on the river bapfc to pitch our
camp for tho night. Then Pedro began to
Bhow signs of uneasiness.

"Sencr, 1 like net this place," he said
finally, as he fumbled at the cords which
bound the luggage on the pack mule. "What
Is the matter with the place"1' I queried, as I
took note of the pools and eddies in the river,
and madi a mental calculation as to the best
place to commence my fishing tho next day

"It is strange, senor, the rocks are works
of witchery, and ths story is not pleasant to
think of."

"Well,"1 1 answered carelessly, as I saw n
0i trout, which looked to be ever a foot
long as it flashed in the sunlight, jump from
a pool directly m front of me, "I guess
nobody will hurt you; we will build a big
lire and it will keep the animals away, and
the Inri'ma are ail peaceable.""

"It is not the Indians nor the bears I fear,
senor; it isthedeviL

"Pshaw, the devil does not want you yet
a while," 1 answered, laughingly, and Pedro
rabmisavely began to arrange the camp and
prepare supper. 1 unpacked my trout rods
with care, and busied myself selecting flies
and rigging my tackle for tho sport I antici-
pated en the morrow. I even went so far as
to whip the pool out of which I had seen the
trout jump, but it was too late m the day, or
his troatsuip was sullen, and 1 had my labor
for my pains.

After we had finished onr supper we lay on
opposite sides of the camp lire, I smoking my
pipe and Pedro consuming villainous cigar-
ettes made cf black plug tobacco wrapped sn
the coarsest straw paper, and thinking at
least 1 was of how well tbe natural appear-
ance of the canyon gave color to Pedro's super-

stitious notions. The moon was struggling
through a mas-- of fleecy cioad v nich dia not
hide it entirely, but which made the light
tremble as it shot cut bright and clear
througu the open spices, then was obscured
by a cloud bank. The Weber nver, at our
feet, looked mone moment as bright asquicfc-silve- r,

in thn next it was inky black. The
tremulous moonlight gave fantastic outline
to the strangely shaped crags, and tney
seemed to move with a sort of rhythmic
swaying, to advance m the moonlight and
bow, then recede into the shadow "The mght
wind rustled through the stunted pines and
sage brash and moane'i most uncannily
imoug the mysterious ns-ur- and crevices
of the rocks. The nc-e- rippled along peace-
fully enough past onr camp, but the dull roar
of the cataract, where, a half mile beiow, it
dashed through the rock riven Devil's Gate,
made a dull monotone broken by the sharp
yelp cf the coyote or the cry of a small bird
frightened by Ute prauie owL

Pedro drew closer to mo, and pointing to
two parallel walls of rock about twenty feet
jpart, rising to a height of about thirty teet
lad extending from the top to the bottom of
the mountain, ha m an awe struck
voice: "The Devil's Slide, senor."

Then pointing to a huge monolith, shaped
like au Indian club, on the opposite hill, ho
idded:

"That is tho Devil"s War Club." and ho
crossed himself bo vigorously and muttered
so many strange prayers in a mixture of bad
Spanish and worse Latin, that I am certain
that any reasonable Send would have fled in
terror at bis incomprehensible patots.

His evident terror was beginning to make
me nerrous from sympathy, and I knew that
the best way to restore his mental equilibrium
was to interest bun in some subject not con-
nected with our uncanny surroundings. I
tried In vain to turn tho conversation upon
hunting and fishing At last in desperation,
thinking teat the sound of hfa own voico
might reassure hnn and that in the interest
of his story he would forget his potion, I
allowed him to tell roe the legend which,
ihora of aouie of Pedro's inaccuracies cf
ipeech, ran as follows:

In the year 1777, whsn the people of tho
astern part of America w&th fighting for

independence, the Spaniards had already
littled On the coast and founded srv-s- al

.missions. The fathers, witn that devo-
tion and fearysness which has characterized
Iho priesthood in all ages, had penetrated
1st inland and mods many converts among
lae savages in the interior as early as 1723.

Among the most realous and successful
jras Father Pietro dei Tbrra, a man ot great
pistT. and also as social and genial a com-

panion as ono could wish for. In the fall of
17T7 Father Pietro had crossed the Sierras
ind was preaching and baptizing among the
Indians of Nevada and Utah. He had
passed the Alkali plains of the Humboldt
region and the Great Salt lake, and late one
Bvening was walking in Weber canyca, when
he came to a wail of rock which barred hx--

pasacge. He determined, however, to push
an. and after laborioasly climbing the hill ha
pursued his way along the top. Scon he

a jrecueaian dressed as a Spanish
--avalier of the day coming toward him.
Father Pietro was net a little surprised to
see a white ma so far troci civilization, and
in troth, ho was not orry, for bemg, as no
have said, of a social dispoiuoa, he felt the
lack of compay sorely

TbTef ore, when they aiet Father Pietro
called pleasantly &d ramarked.

A locvly walk you are having, my son."
"It is, reverend father, bat is it not o

laaery for yoo, wao travel day after dny
unattended r"

"Very lonely," answered Father Pietro,
with a sigh. Then brightening up, he added.

!,? us snp together; a crust with a pleas

iint canpanlcn la better than a feast In soli-

tude."
--You aro right,"" the stranger.

I myself can speak knowingly of the nnsery
of solitude, 1 am the propnetcr of large fur-

naces, and I came here in search cf fneL I
becama separated from my PlTZJ, and for
the last two days I have oeen wandering
around in this vicinity; luckily, 1 am indif-

ferently well provided with food." As he
Mirream ft T rtnam LeSlCA a inrgfl StCna

and motioned Father PSetro to talce a seat
opposite. He did so, and, drawing from bia
tvallet a fiasfc of vater, a crust of black bread
and an onion, he prepared to mofce his moaL
His companion laughed, aiid, telling him to
"pat away that pig's food,15 produced from
under his cloak a loaf of fresh white bread, a
flask of brandy and some lumps of sugar, and
proposed to commence the supper trim a
health to the priest. Nothing loth, Father
Pietro substituted the fresh bread and spirits
for his own hard crust and water. As he did
so the stranger remarked In a pitying tone:

Poor food for a traveler, holy father; I
rhnt vrair brethren do not furnish i

you with botterF
Father Pietro sighed. It was poor food,

tho r,nkin and black bread. And what
though the brotherhood at the Uissicn Do-

lores were poor, still they were rich in the
mother country, and men who worked as he
did eschewed better fare. As the brandy
rose to fats brain the dtmen of discontent rose
in his heart.

"Bread without moat 3 bet dry eating,"
said the stranger, and, extending his band
beneath the stone, he drew up a pair cf
plump partridges, smoking hot, as from a
gridiron. Father Pietro was surprised at
first, but the br?ndy had given him a feeling
of recklessness entirely unknown to ku sober
senses So he ate and joked with hh strange
entertainer, and wa3 m no way surprised
when he drew a couple of bottles of wtne
and some delicious fruit from the same
strange larcer After much general conver-
sation, in the course of which the stranger
had expressed a high admiration for Father
Pietro's zeal and learning, he aid, carelessly

"You are w ell acquainted with thi3 part
of the country, I presume, reverend father "

"I have traveled through it severs! years"
was the prompt answer.

"How would yon like to leave the priest-
hood and become my agentf The work is
easy, the pay is liberal, and you will oe pro-
vided with a warm home after jou have
done. For, by my faith, it pains me to my
heart to see a man of your talents and learn-

ing working for a beggarly monastery, half
clothed and worse fed Come with me and
this will all be changed."

"1 could not leave the brotherhood," an-

swered Father Pietro.
Then followed a long argument between

tbem. tiie stranger using every argument in
hi power, promising untold wealth, a life of
ease and tho gratification of every passion
The good fatter persistently refused At
last tho stranger rose, and rolling away the
rock, showed Father Pietro an Immense mass
of gold and silver underneath, --aying: "This
shall be yours if you will give up your work
and aasjt me. Do you still refuse i"

"1 do," answered Father Pietro, sturdily
"Thtn die," cried the stranger, in a rage,

and graspmg his staff a3 if for a blow He
suddenly grew in nze until hs was over sixty
feet high, he swung tne terrible club over the
priest's head and roared:

"Will you work for meP
"Severl"
The !ub was poised for a blow. As it came

down Father Pietro grasped his crucifix and
prayed The club fell powerless, and, tho
devil losing all power to harm one holding
the crucifix, slid down the side of the mount-
ain, the two walls of rock rising on each side
as he went. As he reached the bottom br
thrust his club into the hill opposite, rushed
down the canyon and tore open that pass in
the rocks which is known as "The Devil's
Gate."

Pedro paused.
"What became of Father PietroP I In-

quired. 4
"Ho at last found his way back to the Mis-

sion Dolores, w here he spent the remainder
of his life in fasting and praying as a
penance for having held communication with
thedeviL"

"Well, Pedro, do you believe that yarnP
'was my nest question.

"Si, senor, it was told me by a holy priest,
who said that in the same manner was the
devil accustomed to tempt us to this day
first by flattery, then by malting us discon-
tented, thsn by bribes, and finally by
threats. And, senor, I know that to bo true.
Moreover, does not the slide, tho club and
the gate etiest to its truth!"

it was useless to argue with such a fdmpla
faith, so I cradled into my blanket and went
to sleep.

The next morning hia Satanic majesty
soemed to have got into the fish, for no art on
my part could mate them rise to the fly So,
to the intense dehgbt of Pedro, we packed up
our camp trap3 and left the place of which
he had such a horror which, even In the
bright sunlight, eemed a most appropriate
spot for the devil to choose for an interview.

Allan Forman in Pittsburg Bulletin.

Tirof for Hebrew Consumer.
lucre is a great ded of meat killed hers

for tho consumption of the Jewish popu-
lation, and the method of killing b very
diCcrent from that adopted by the Gen-

tiles lie cattle are talen from the
t tails, tied by th; hmd less, ropca are
fastened around their heads, and their
Loses thrown np so that their throats are
imposed, and then their throats aro cut.
Tl.is operation is always performed by an
oZIcr of the Jewish chiirrh, who alone
Land!e3 the meat and prepares it for tho
marjcet. He must be a skillful man, not
t o tay a couraareoua one, for it is no small
matter to handle these bi catUo and cut
their throats: This throat is a
n-- . ulting iight. and the animzl expires in
preat agony, falling in a pool of blood.
The instrument ned is a long knife,
with tho very keenest possibi edge. It
la drawn once across an animal's throat,
tanking deep into the neck, which it some-

times nearlv severs from the body. The
killing must bo done at ono stroke. Two
tvould bo regarded as a mutilation, end
mutilated beasts will not bo eaten by tho
Jews.

After the killing, the knifo is cleaned
until it is absolutely snotless. and it ia
then wrapped in several layers of cloth
and put away where no Gentilo hands
may touch It. All this killing and dres3-i- E

13 done according to the laws of tho
Jewish church established and adhered to
from thne immemorial. The person who
performs the office is vested with the

of the Jewish church, and it is for
him to seo that the beast, ui every part,
internal and external, is in perfect condi-
tion, fclo the carcass must bo rejected.
Tho meat, when cleaned and dressed, is
hnnjr up in the ordinary ivay, but each
separate and distinct piece must have tho
seal of the synagcguD oSsed to it-- This
ceremonial is performed by the slaugh-
terer lighting a stiek of sealing wax with
a candle, :md then impressing it with his
seal which is then tltd through a slit in
the meat made by another knife. Thus
every identical parcel oi flesh intended for
Jewish consumption is dressed and sealed,
and it may be" interesting to note hsrc
that the Jews theonly use lorequartex.. . . ,
rejecting the iundqnarter aatogsifler.
Bcstcn Herald..

Easiinl's "Ccatnery SaadT-iek- r,

Eaihvav refrc-shr-Fnt-s in England ars
Droverbiallv dear and bad. but tbev are '

certainly getting worse. The sit down
meal is respect, tie, and the tIs".gs of eggs

I and coid meaits aro caable.but the buns
and sandwiches vand tnere is. or would be,
an Immense bun and sandwich public! are
simply atrocious. As a rule, everything

a glass cover is stale, is it possi- -

hie thzt the great firm which contracts i

fur so many et our railway stations cn bo 't

awaro of the disgraceful wayin which the
hand to mouth refreshments are thrown
on the public. Why do not they appoint
periodical inspectors, charged to taste tha
wsysido buns, etc? Perhaps no one can
be got to do tha tasting in the present
state of aimirs. It would he no light
ordeal Anyhow, the sandwich market is
simply being ruined for wnnt of a little
butter, mustard und fresh bread. The
two penny sandwich is a fraud dry and
tasteleso--vchil- e the bun is altogpther
Isithsar- - 2--a JiU re:ia

WATCH AND WAIT.

Secws to truth, ire wait Use day
As watchers trsat the moraicg light;

Tee false alone need dread delay.
For time will oaly strengthen right.

Eobert.K'eofl

THE "SLOUCH."

Coyote Ciy watched the sloacbing fignrs
grow smeller and smnlisr In the distance,
and then disappear ovr the creat of the
viaA o mil imnT- - Then ean!rraniatin?

themselves upon having got rid of an unde- -
sirable citizen, the inhabitanta of the little
bnrw .im5t trzrned awav and resumed
their wonted avocations. Coyote Cis spasm . "Waterf
of virtue was over. & cooling dracght from the well near at

Half an hoar later the matter was- being hand seemed to revive the ick man,and as

discussed fay a group of three around one of the "slouch" bene above again he wrus-th-e

tables in the Jumbo saloon. Two of the pered hoarsely:
trio wore familiar with ail of the details of "Thank ye, pardner. Git! Smallpoxr
the affair, but the third member of the group Oat Into the darkness the "slouch" fled as

was full ef eurioeitv. CoL Anderson loved
the sound of his own voice. Pierce Fanshaw
rather preferred the colonel's eloquence to
liswning to the frantic attempts of the frag- -

ment of as orchestra to catch a tune that had
already eluded them eleven separate and
distinct times, ilr. Arthur Lemon, of Boston,
who had come west with the intention of
starting a bank, and had already made quite
a heavy deposit in the pocket of Pierce Pan-sha-

professional gambler, was desirous of
adding to his somewhat limited stock of in-

formation. Eo the subject of the recent
'running out" was thoroughly ventilated.

The colonel had been the self elected master
of ceremonies, and felt elated at the success-

ful manner in wnich the programme had been
executed. "Yes," he said, "it went off beau-

tifully, beautifully 1 Nary hitch in the entire
performance P

"But why was he ran oaiF queried ilr.
Arthur Lemon.

" WV Because it had become necessary to
purge Coyote City uv undesirable persons
those who retarded instead uv promoting i
prosperity, and whose presence instead uv at
tracting immigration, repelled it."

"But was he guilty of any crime? I sup-
posed such summary evictions were for per-
sons engaged in nefarious practices."

"So they air, an' "

"Then why does the enforced emigration
rtop when the 'slouch' is run oat"

"W'y? Because tsar's nobody else that
needs runnin out."

"It seems to me that there are still left sev-
eral persons upon whom various crimes have
been proven, as well as that there are yet re-

maining a number of saloonists, pro' H
stopped suddenly, as if checked by the pres-
ence of Pierce Fanshaw, professional gam-
bler.

""And professional gamblers," remarked
that gentleman pleasantly, completing the
sentence. 'Til tell you, my dear fellow, why
we are not run out, but aro left to do our
sweet wills, while a more harmlesa person,
whose only offense was being trifling,'
worthless, a 'slouch,' was given two hours in
which to make himself scarce. The reason is
to he found in the ancient adage that 'might
makes right.' That makes us not offenders,
but influential citizens."

"But, good Heavens," exploded CoL Hen-

derson, "your eastern idees air almost start-lm- ',

LemonI ilight as well talk uv runnin'
ra out as to speak qf these yero gents
hem' "

"And CoL Henderson could not be readily
spared," interrupted Pierce Fanshaw's
voice. "The colonel is n boomer of the first
magnitude, and talks boom and Coyote City's
prosperity from morning till night,"

Col. Benderson leaned back in his chair
and expanded his chest, like a man well
aware of his own merit.

"Thanks, Pierce, a thousand thanks. You
do me mighty proud. Jim" to a waiter
"the best in the house for my friends an'
sell"

If Mr. Arthur Lemon, the "tenderfoot,"
detected any sarcasm in Fanshaw's laudation
of CoL Benderson, he held his pace. 2ior
did he make any comment when Fanshaw's
soft voice said, almost cooingly:

"Observe how the waiter flies to execute
the commission. The colonel is one of the
Jumbo's most valued patrons, far, far differ-
ent from tho 'slouch,' who never treated or
was treated.'

"That's a fact," agreed CoL Henderson.
"There was nothing uv the gentleman about
him. He possessed so little refinement that,
waen once I invited him to join me, he not
only declined, bet added Insult to the refusal
by saying that he not only did not drink, but
wished evary drop of the accursed stuff was
banished from the land Them'd his very
words. "Sot only refused to enjoy himself,
but wanted tho personal liberties uv the mill-

ions uv oeople in this great nation abridged,
if not entirely taken from them.''

The colonel paused, lest in the mental con-

templation of the selfishness of the "slouch.''
"Kb instincts of a gentleman about him,"

he continued, presently. "All slouch."
"But why was he called the 'sloach'P ques-

tioned Arthur Lemon. "I hardly understand
it.''

"One of tho most potent respect bringers is
success," said Pierce Fanshaw, "and many a
man on the border is stigmatized as a slouch
simply because he is unfortunate. And be
wa3 always on the losing side ol every occa-
sion."

Tho conversation ceased for a while, as the
fragment of an orchestra, with a great burst
of triumphant sound, overtook and captured
the elusive tuno.

In tho meanwhile the shuffling footsteps of
the "slouch" were widening the distance be-

tween himself and unappreciative Coyote
City. Bitterness rankled in his heart, and
as be strode along his life rose up, a mental
panorama, before him. " He recalled the days
of the long ago, when, full of high hopes, he
hftii left his eastern home to find in the west
the el dorado of prosperity, wfaero fortunes
were to bo had for th9 grasping. But for-

tune had not coma to him; all his many
cherished plans and plots had famed out
empty,, fortune! est bubbles, and, at last, al-

most giving up tho strwfgie, he had wank,
sunk to become tho "slouch," nameleaB only
the "slouch."

The beauties of the prairie landscape were
unnoticed, as his half mechanical steps placed
mile after niHe behind him. He did not give
a second glance to tho placid sea of brown
grass that tretebed away on every hand.
dero and there the neutral hue of the ocean.
of grass yeas blotched by a "burnt: patch,
where, tihoTn by fire of it ratiwi coverlet of
brown, tho earth waa graca 'ritfa the swift
springing second crop. On each green oasis
the kflldeas held high carnival and c&Ued to
each otber in their queer, metallic, half
mtaccal wbocps. High above the treeless
Hiccnd that spnm j so unexpectedly from the
prairie floor a board sailed. Clcss at hand
the wild verbenas btoonwd in profusion, and
nnri the smolderinx Are of their crimsca
t"i .. ,.1..... .. kMnt.f w pg 4 t ,
oio-ao- u-- --. -
brown maturity of the graaa. But tfc

"alcucb," busy wtto his bitter and despond- -

leg tfecgfcia, prt bo heed to nature's beaa- -
"

Thescn-aa- i !roppmr from afiitbe- -

bisd the distant moead when tke "slouch"
passed, jsss bayond the fence of barbad wire
tnat ntrrouadaa taa tomenyafl --ciana- ci
same isolated settler.

"ilebbe hell let tee tT all night,-mutter- ed

the "aioocb," m m trod acres tn
od. from which the samtad aod ecrn stalki

had rot y been gaJttisPtd, towanSs the
--, tk. tt,;aai tsmall "shack" or xaxctj

of the claim.
"Sewont know rn a aloacs,w he added,

bah bitterly. "I am bos very widely acted."
No dejt, co cesses oa aha avarage claim,

roshed to nsoet ''. with ousptcious jrcwis
andwagless tafia. Solittla arrryaf white
headed children ran baabfnUy to hiea at the
apyronch of the Strang"

"Deserted. looks like," the "aloe-- h" teld
himaelf. " WeJJ, so much tke better fcr me.
LoaelinesB and I will get along right well
together, and a 'sloach" wiUioaS canaaajtia j

f5eifttallin rght'W'tfied'Wiili
darkness the little room that the half open
door revealed. Tho "slouch3 knocked, for
manner's sake, and gnro a great stars as a
low moan replied. The moan was repeated,
and, after -- W"g questioninglj several

him

cool

times, he-- entered.
A match, hurriedly lighted, revealed tea

only occupant of tho "shack,5 a gaunt, feebly
tossing man, who, stretched on the rude bed,
seemed hardly conscious of the intruder"
presenca.

"What's the matter, pardner P the "slouch3
asked, kindly.

The other, who seemed- - to ceconscious only
in a glimmering fashion, strove feebly to
answer, and as the "slouch bent close to mm
there came the one word: -

U pursued Dy a oemon. paaoiuo
was almost to the wire fence that surrounded
the rly-n- , He took on his battered ha: and
looked up at the stars, twinkling into sight,
cue after another.

The deadly danger of the plague was only
one more link to his chain of misfortunes.
Perhaps if he fled he could escape it. The
man in the cabin, if left alone, would die of
neglect, if not of the plague. A "slouch"
could help him to battle with death just as
well as the most fortunate and influential
citizen of Coyote City. The sufferer in the
shanty had no claim on him, but

Then he replaced the battered hat, and,
turning about in the darkness, strode toward
the open door, from which came a, long,
gleaming shaft of light from the candle he
ha;? lit Presently the door was shut, and
the --slouch" and the sufferer wexo alone with
the jjlagnc.

It was just another day as tho one
upon which, two weeks before the "slouch
-- ft Coyote City, that a gaunt, pale man,
weary with bis long tramp from tho isolated
claim near the lone mound, stepped just be
yond the end of the ono street of Coyote and
shouted hoarsely to a lad:

"Tell the big gun in the tcsn to come
yar!

The lad very properly sought CoL Bender-

son as the individual most vrortby of the
title of "big gun." That gentleman rose
from a table in the Jumbo saloon, and
Pierc Fanshaw and Arthur Lemon follovred
him.

"Halt, tbarP cried the stranger, when
they had gotten within a hundred yards of
him.

News flies fast in a border settlement, and
quite a squad of curious ones strolled up and
joined the colonel and his friends.

The colonel did not heed the command, but
continued to advance.

"Halt, tharf repeated the rtranjrer i

"Smallpox! You'll halt now, I reckcrjP' he
added, grimjy.

Not only did CoL Benderson halt, but he i

turned so quickly that he nearly fell on his
face, and started to hurry away.

"Halt, tharP was the command.
A huge revolver gleamed in the hand of j

the stranger, and the colonel stopped.
"What does this mean, sirP he demanded,

rather faintly. "Who are you P
"Same's Ike Masters,'' the stranger shouted

in reply. "Snow William Hatfield P
"Never hecred uv himf' CoL Benderson

answered positively.
"Hatfield was the 'slouch's' name," said

Pierce Fanshaw.
"Never knoned it. Wall' to the stranger
"vhat uv himP
"NuT.h'n,"' answered Ika Ifasters. "He's

dead, that's all Don't reckon any uv you'll
keer none, bein's yoa run him out; but I ject
want to say that the man you called the
'slouch' died a heroP

The group about tho colonel listened in
awed stance as the stranger shouted the
story cf tne 'sloucn's Heroism ana ueatn. j

"He sent you some word," Ika Masters
added, as he closed the recitaL "Said fer mo
to say to you that the last effort uv the
'slouch' wi'n't a failure, but that fcr once Lo
'cornphshed what he set out to do. What ho
set out to do was to save the tuo uv Die Mas-

ters, which Ike ilasters is me."

Tho colonel, usually ready tongued, was
silent.

"An' I jest want to say furder," shouted
the gaunt stranger, "that I h'ain't overly j

strong yit, but if the cuss, or any two uv the '

cusses, what bossed the runnin' out uv the
'slouch' will step out from the crowd, mo and
o!o Betsy j'ar" tapping h.s hu?e rtvo.ver j

"will give 'em all the sitisfactioa they want, j

caso they feel insulted when I say tuat ever'
man connected with the runnin' out uv Will- -

iam Hatfield is a liar an' a boss thiefP j

Theae epithets may not have been appro-- j

. .- -- L - Inriaie to tue cccaaiua, inii. .ueji ncru ui tuc
kind that on the border are regarded as the
deadliest insults.

"An' I jest want to add," went on Ike Mas-

ters, "that my claim is on tho southwest
quarter uv Section Three, an I kin allurs bo
found thar or tharabouts, caso anybody
wants to tafce this yar matter up!"

And turning he strode across tho prairie.
The crowd that soon gathered in the Jumbo

saloon was less noisy taan usual; they wanted
to hear what CoL Benderson would say, but
that gentleman did not seem inclined to
talk.

"Mebby I made a mistake," was all he
said.

"Few of us would cLo as the 'slouch' did,"
said Pierco Fanshaw. "I, for one, would not
die for anyboay but myself.

"There is a verse m scripture began
Mr. Arthur Lemon, of Boston.

'And with which it will aoubtless surprise
you to learn that I am passably familiar,1
interrupted Pierce Fanshaw. " 'And greater
love hath no man than this, that a man lay
down his life for his friend., r Frank Las-he- 's

PictoriaL

A Suggested Thought.
Hftgfstraie Thirty days, Uncle Rastus.

It's disgraceful tnat an old man like you
hocld get drunk I What would you think if j

you wgre to see me reeling along the street
under the influence of liquor? j

Uncle Rastua I would think, yo' Honah, j

dat yo was habblr.' a mounty fine time, an' f

wif out no danger ob gsttm sent rig fcr ii
The Ejpoch.

Had Got Cccd to It.
She wanted to take some lessons In archery,

but she was very, very verdant. "Have yen
a bow and a quiver F asked the teacher. ' Ye-y- e

yes,r she htsitated, "1 have a beau, but I
haven't a quiver any more. He's been com-
ing for about two mentns now, cd Tm used
to it." Wishingtoa Cr-.ti- c

Forms cf Aitacit In "War.

Th attacks upon our cormtry might be
rsade from tha land or from the- sea. Land
attacks. elthr from the north or south
border, are. not to be greatly feared; for,
as we could aasHy bring into the Held cur
fell screagth, we wocld, in ERieh event,
have decidedly the aavmrtage over an

frurrsrr. Attacks from the sea.
tfeit te, form the Grf of Mexiccr from f

either ocesm. would be elated at our dties I

en the setOossd. or at those within cssj
reach rear the mouths of large navigable
etreams: also at stsaoie harbors, rnpor-ta-

depots, casl mines naar the shore
hn. ana n.vr vards- - The enesrrs naw
would strike our merchant narlta wher'
ever touna. ana u 01 course. If
strong enough, endeavor to defeat and
destroy our navy ascat. jmencan jiag-azln- e.

Strsrnger Aiw ytcu tha szpenzrsaaan
f the street ear Sues!
"Tes, sir."
"I wcruid Ilka to - 4 hcrse.""
"Is St a good, lively cusT
"Well, it was used for a hearse- bcrse

for a year."
"Send It up at ccce, and aajycsr

YOU SUFFER
from Biliousness, Constipation,
Piles, Sick Headache, Sour
Stomach. Colds, Liver Trouble,
Jaundice, Dizziness, Bad Taste
in the Mouth, etc. Yon need
Suiter no longer

V anerfs SAFE FIHs

will cure you. They have cured
tens of thousands. They possess
these points of superiority :

sugar coated; purely vegetable,
contain no calomel, mercury or
mineral of anr kind; do not
griue; never sicken; easy to
take: mild in operation: and for
these reasons are especially the
favorites of women. Ask for

WARNER'S SAFE PILLS.

Fiff Altara VR IpV n3HKluulilu ld ""J.

W. C. WOODMAN & SON.

Tne Oldest Bank: in the Arkansas
Valley.

Available Qualified Resonslbility
to Depositors or $o40,629.99.

Do a general Banking Business in
all its ilodern Functions.

E. S. HJQLTLT03 M. D.

DtAc ot tinj'',-&- . ."&- ir. .oe ana laroai,' ., ( atarrh aad nt:mc sia-toe-

a?'-"-"4?C?- r Ofitie oT iwnst corner or

g?-Z-0 "? tAirs. icaita. nna.

PILES FISTULA
3&ft JU.C tU liea? c: the

curetl by

DR. VM. HALLitSP WithfUi tuc. i.r:amro or pain.
1 met cjaran:eed-- nioner to
te raid .uut pwient is ci.rti.

1 1 rotiic. pnxate and temal
tri'UbleMiuicxly cured. D!5.iae--

c'wrireaasp'tla.t Mid2c:3
lor fcooV. Consultation free.

Offlcr over Woodman's Bani.
uacti

DAVIDSON & CASE,

Successor:?

John Davidson, Pioneer Lumberman,

Of Sedgwick County.

ESTABLISHED IN 1870.

A Complete stock of Pine Lum-

ber, Shingles, Lata, Doors,
SasiJ, etc., always on nand.

Office tnd Yards on M08I97 straet. betireoa
Do&gl&d aT&aue and iflrjc asttc .

-

The Accumulation of aracascriptJ.
"Sow, it w.ll hardlv ho said that there

are l4t raoro than two hundred and fifty
pCOpIc fa tLis country who cam their liv- -

far- - bv thrir nens. 1 do not know the ei--''act figures, nobodv does; but I should not
bo surprised to Iara thct tnere were at
least twenty times as many. And what
becomts of all the work that theje people
produce? A creat deal is taken up by the
cheap and obscure magonea, by the
weekly story papers, and by the daily
panera which are reached bv the compara
tively new "syndicate" system. But all
these aro not enough; and yet these are
all thero are There fctill remain thon-- ,

sands of writers who havo no vehicle foi j

their productions,, even when these are j

such as the editors cf the nmgsxinos and
papers would like to print.

.Every editor will tell you (and iell yen
truJv, in Mito of the skepticism of many
of tho rejected) thct what is offered would
he gladly accepted, were not tho nrmber
of accepted and paid fcr contributions
already in crces3 of what the magazine '

can ever houe to use. The Century and '

Harper's, for ersmple, havo in their draw- -

ers MSS. enough to 11 at least two years'
.. , . --j-
five years, somo y?C; j . k TT7 O mfor I A;

totheauthor of tc!w'
sell it ajnun. It mleht evpn occur that a
magazine would accept a frt rate article,
scarcely expecting to be able to use U. but
in order to prevent rival from publiah-in- c

it-- I cannot assert that this has been
done; but irt is by no means impossible. ,

"What b true cf "tea great magazines is
trco in proporion tie lesser onea.
supuly erceeds the dezizzd, and if nc
anther were to write a from new .

the roiodicsls would still hav
barely exhausted their overabundant

Hawthorne In BeLfcrd's.

Old Emperor TTUliaa't Iov
This stem conqueror's spirit wa3 cnee,

however, ovexeaet with --deep
A woman's love vanquished hixa, a pas-
sion that exercised a erreat icfincnce over
his future history end life. This wss in t

of contrast n& the mare bnmca
Ltws of ccatradictian- - a lad-- of hancr
attached to the court of his mother, the
lovely Ziina Hadziwill, eaamorad kim to
such 'an extiit that ha n&llr resoIvd ta
insrry oeisw ma rxng. iai project .

cstssed erect The old CCTtrcera
and the old rovalists considered It an act
of rsboIHcn asd an outrage agai the
tuent privileges of menjuxhiial '

ment. .out some re were who
tn tne quartering iais xacxs ,

cf in her
of

whose bicness sjaavlarrt proof existed.
This ntarriacs. neveriees5. would hare

l63 tndonteCy a MrWriaaoe.' and
rT-- -a wiinmn wccua pare iu xigss
to the tcrone of ios iiham. Wl2uatn.'s
Tccsgsr Ivcthsr, Cbcrlea. Avlrr. th&t
te would ciaha fcr Hs ora the right
to snccc--c to tho iszss xss9ed. of toe
gars of his ej- brcther. ThSe cld
threat decided WilHaTn to rslicquiah sJI
idea cf wedding the wncae iafKaV in
crdcr to choose cf his raax.

married JUspsta, fstxxas d
"VVeimir. anis dipTOtntment iscresvaed
tha wsrlii tnfl!r.?olv:5 of a sounded

i

IT B.I

WICHITA
Wholesale Grocer Compacy.

Corner Firrt and Water St, WICHITA, KAtt

WICHITA CRACKER COMPANY,
NPFACTPRESS Of

Fine -:- - Crackers -:- - and Pure -:- - Candies
138 and 140 NOBTH FOURTH AVENUE.

Wiehita City
BZTaBUSHD'i7k

--XMMStmtcan znatfc- -

IMPERIAL, Hgh Paten;;

TALLY HO,

ask for the above brands and take no other.
OLIVER & 1MB0DEN CO.

DAVIDSON. Pre. C.A. 'WAUECR.

CITIZENS
Paid-u- p Capital,
OLUt-rvIlUiCie- rS

T ioKtfiHr
Largest Paid-u- p Capital of any Bani in the State or "FTans'is.

DIRECTORS
MILLER. A . BITTEia

W. STASUil'.

M A

-:- -

the FoUowtac

J. O.

C. R. R.
E.

51. STEWART.
J.0.1aV230'.

DO A GBNEBAL BANKING- - BUSINESS.
United States, County, Township, and Muni-

cipal Bonds Bought and Sold- -

KANSAS LOAN AND INfflSTMM
OFFICERS X. F. Xiedkklantjek. Pres.: M. W. Levt, Treas.;

A. AY. Olivei:, Yice-Pres- .; J. GVKctan, Sec'y.

CAPITAL,
Money Always on Hand to Loan on Farm and City Property.

Office in Wichita National Bank, AYichita, Kansas.

SMITHSON &
accessor to the Anglo- - American Loaa it larwnasat J4

No. 117 East Douglas Ave.
Land Loan and Insurance Affents. Money al way on nand. Intero3S
at low rates. i0 DcILAT Before makiag a loan on Farm. City,
rbatiei or Personal secutity call and see us. Come in send full
aeficriDtion of your farn or city property. handle largo
amounts of botn eastern and foreign capital for Investment in
tpiI estate, and are thus enabled to raold sales.

Correspondence Solicited. H. L. SMITHSON, Manager.

AND RETAIL

COR AND AVE.

A
GEO.

longer cccasioaauy n k
they will return a paid contribution A

h. with permission XXm --"b"'
a

of The

line
until lc31,

Aatiir.

with

scanoaL

found
obj

Wo

maie

FOR
Office rooms in the

BLOCK,
KENT LO"W.

. finest Office TOOmS in the
Qy enqutre Of

1 and 2, Zimmerly Block.

READ THE

Wiehita .'.

Contains More St&te and Gn
era! Nswb and Eastern Dl3--
patches than any paper In tb
SOUtllWest.

(
-

TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION:
CaaHaffs frepaidj

-
75

Wichita, Kutsas.

WlCUtaV UXjtmi, WtaHMtOB
Harper, Attic, G&rdaa

UaVltftXaaBaWtEL

titles acllar and , g MOIltllS-pur- ehhto hk!of tas ge3nenesa j

iost

sca

Tea

oca
Thus ho

Foysler

or

fc . S - c rte . i jeTj-eSS-v- j! vJsf gjS- -

.,Jfcr- 'MltzAeXIL.

Roller Mills.

CO.,

CC0K?3iU.TK3.m.

KETTLE - DRUM, Patent;

Exta Fan y.

JOHN a DST. Cilili

BANK.
$500,000

-

H.a.L5S. K.L.DVVIDSOH
JOHN f. CARFiMStt

$100,000.

it. E. Uwr.ntT r-- ". U rti.f ". 7
Jin wm. ' uf

W Si Bant.

CAPITAL, Paid $100,000

DIRSCTORSt
cr.ciiria.r ii. caK-j- i. n x.

iAric. Kirt. rionw x. aiaw. w-- vr--
liZJK,-.Jz- im TTiJU I,

.i - r M.. fujK uruu mm

'PfCof. F. C. FOWLER. Koo3u, Conn,

CMC fr-fr- e. Ct--

Fonrfh National Bank,

WICHITA, KANSAS.

PAID TJ? CAPUAI, - 5200,000

DIEECTOSS:

w bl x. t nn
iawa.L.e. CU.5 X. ta

MONEY
1 At Lowest Raws and Beady fcr

Sorrowers

i
A-- t Once

S. W. COOPER,

137 ilAIN ST. "rTICHITA, KAN
i ae--t

CHICAGO LUMBER CO.
WHOLESALE

LUMBER DEALERS,
1ST ST. LAWRENCE

Chicago Yards 35th and Iron Sts, Chicago.
W. SMITH, Salesman,

GEO. L PRATT & D. CROSS, Resident Partners,

RENT!

ZIMMIDRLTY

Rooms

WEEKLY

Eagle.

QHG 1F&SX, $1.00

OLIVER BROS.,

Lumber Dealers

&miM

gmJcr

JtiJlilMjii&ikl&& iASi''-

$1,000,000

National

Up,


